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4 IN THE DARK AND TROUBLED NIGHT THAT IS UPON US, THERE IS NO STAR ABOVE THE HORIZON To GIVE US A GLEAM OF LIGHT, EXCEPTING THE INTELLIGENT, PATRIOTIC WHIG PARTY OF THE UNITED STATES" W-istex.
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tering with emotion, “kneel Frederie ! it is {0 his master—‘Master, master, itis I ; it iSE *Well," said the simple minded Deacon, ferty, and in the Doom of hiv own native
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From ths Amzrican Review

A DAY IN OUTOBER.

Srinit of Sunimer ! thow art here,
Metirmne. on the south-wind's wing,

From thy new dwelling, far away—

Leving bebind o drenry duy,
Iu this thy kimlly visiting

fielde, once more,

When

stovd thy Ty teuts of yore

Deep sindness ie thore in thy step,

And sorrow in thy haey eve
And flutiering ronnd tho se roi leaves,
We know thy pentle hosom griaves,

As evermore we henr tio sigh ;
Tur thon dost see 2 desthfal haml
Huth thickly s

wn: thy favered tand !

0 fenvo thy Lis upon my cheoky
For thou wilt snon be in the way,

And Frost, the minister ot Denth,

_ mscm.uﬁ\g.u

THE MARCHIONESS KORDO-
NAN.

Tramslated from the Freoch for Hollen's Magazine.

Tue Castle of Kordonan, sitnated between
Rennes and Vitre, belongs, to-day, to a
wealthy manufacturer, a memberof the Cham-
ber of Deputies and chevalier of the legion of
honor : the noble mansion of the Marguis of
Kordonnn bas undergone a strange metamor-
phosis, and is now a manufactory of lamp oil
and brown soap, in traversing the halls of
this residence; which time, improvidence and
industry have sudly impaired, the proprictor
of whom | chak 5r.-nr-*:c¥y suspects the drama
of private lite, the real tragedy, which is che
subject of thiv narrative, and which was for-
merly enacted on thie mysterious stage of the u-
partment which he inhabits,

In 1780, the owner of Kordonan had torned
this magnificent abode intc a genuvine fumly
prison, in which they concealed. from all eyes,
the secret griels of their private hife; many
persons, many ingquisitive  visitors, tried daily
to obtain admision into the castle, but they
knocked in vain at the portal of thut inacces-
sible retreat, of that inhospitable mansion ; no
one was ever permitted to enter the enbinet
of the Manjuis or the saloon of the March-
ioness.

Two domestics only sufficed for the service
of the castle ; an old servant, named Philip,
aud a young peasant girl, called Nanette
Philip was the factotum, and incorruptible
guardinn of the house : Nanette was the cham.
bermnid and diseroct confidant of her mis-
tress,

If, when the ol servant went, by chance,
to Vitre or to Rennes, lie was nsked—

* Master Philip, is vour noble master cii-
tirely lost then to the lifeof thie world 7 Is
he dend without having ceased to live ¥°

“ e is not dead, God be thanked,” I}lt‘ old
wnn would reply ¢ “no, by no means—out he
is still a Bittle mling.”

# Ailing ! And what is his ailment? The
goul ar pride "

“ It is an ailment which is not precisely an
ailment, My lord the Marguie was formerls
extravagantly fond of all the human seienees:
fur example, he would pass whale dayxsin his
library, studving bouks on beraldry and slche.
my ; well, he has' grown very melancholy on
secount of his having ledrned so much s m 0
worik he is il beciose he Lins too maeh knowl-,

“"
eidow,

For-rnling on the Winter s breath,
sliall rale the earth in white sveay
Al y =hall | 2it, the while,
\ liy tiug Kiss sl smile
Anl < weith thes thine ewn rich Lues,
I'he olors of thine own sweet Howers
s Lieds of tewler Tenrt snd note ;
! & thot ever rotand thee floutt ;

t o i, envlanted howrs ;

 with ther, till Spring

st se-nim sl

AGRICULTURAL.
MET ASUERTAINING THE
WEIGIT OF CATTLE WIHILE
LIVINi,

he wtmost wiility for all those who
cod j!:-l;‘r‘.‘: Liv the exe; anid
r Jiveetions, the werhit enn T
sin a mere trifle. Take a etring,

HOD OF

This is of

| 2 l'rr.‘ul_ wl .n.] = = it T
I thiler Wade ; wessure on a foot
i . animal i i cie-

! wivths then, with the
v, measure from the hone of the tail which
w llee Tipse with tlie hinder part of the
% = direst the line alone the back to thi
v part of the shoulder blmie: take the 8-
wizsions on the foot mle ne hefore, which is
tength z and work the fismres in the {ollow
bidlock, wix foet

b, fize 6 Lirve inches which
herymake 31 squars superficial
D ihat maltipliml by 23 (the number
tiks allowed to each “superficial fost of
measuring less  than secon  and more
than five in girth) make 712 pountds. Where
thee animal measures less than 5 and more than
7 in zirth, 31 ix the nmuber of pounds to each
superficial foot. . Again, suppose a pig or any
simnll beast should measure two feet in ;::i.!'”.l.
and two along the back, which multiplicd to-
gether. make 4 square feet ; that manltiplicd by
11 the sumbier of pounds allowed cach square
foot of eattle measuring less than three foet
i th, makes 44 ponnis, ain, SUPPOse o
a sheep, &e houll measure 4 feet 9 incli-
o= in girth, and 3 foet 8 inches in lenath,which,
multiplied together, makes 15 14 .‘tiﬁnw fert:
that multiplicd by 16, the number of pounds
allowed 1o all eatilo mensuring less than 5 feet
and more than 3 in girvth, makes 265 pounds.
The dimensions of the zivith and lenath of
Lilack eattle, -i!u-rl'.. rah‘(";: or hr)rr;, mﬂ\“].lE as
exnctly taken this way as it is nt all necessary
for any computation or any valeation of stoek,
and will answer exactly to the four quarters,
sinking the offal, and which everv man, who
t even a bit of chalk can easily perform.
mbers’ Information for the People.

ORIGINAL E:}ZL"II‘E.S.

Corr Cage.—Two cups of pulverized su-
gar, hulf n cup of butter, 6 egwe, 8 onpsof
flanr, half a tea-spoonfol of saleratus, and half

—0ine pint of milk, sealded and then
wol, 2 egga, 1 cup of sugar, 1 enp
a st winge, and flour sufficient to make
T When well risen, add 1 eup of
melted butter and ten-spooniul of snleratus
dissolved i sour cream. Then let it rise a-
ZRin, add Il-:n;:’ =ufficient to roll, put thém in
tie tins to rise a third time,—hake quirk.
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Ly a Tuble of expenditures of the differ-
reint Administratiens of the General Gov-
fellowing

crnment, recently published, the
tesulie are found :
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Foo mueh knowledge, master Philip?
Before i marriage, the M areuis was so little
what they call 2 wan of sense, that he could
searcely aammer the service, as he tarned the
leaves of his missal § when s passer-by saluted
himin the country; be wonld leap like a kid 3
when a friend spoke to him in the street, he
would gesticulate so strangely, that every
<choulboy laughed in his face.”

“It i very simple ! The Marquis at that
time oocupied himselT with the sciences of her-
a'dey anel alchomy "

They somotimes asked Nanctie in her rom-
bles about the enéirons of the castle—

“ Nunette, why s your mistress, as they sy,
o sl and linely 2

e Izl'l‘:l'[lie ghe has been ﬂ(‘l‘llll’lil‘lfl{!d with a
o] muny tiresome peaple.”

»Why dooes she persist in living alore in
the country §7

_“ Bicenuse she abhors the socicty of the
eity.”

* For what reason ¥

She declares that wherever men assemble
towetlier, there are always fools or rogues a-
wong them.”

““That is very flattering to her friends |
Why does she never go to court ns she s en-
titled to do by her rank 2"

“ Because she remembers her funily, whicli
was of humble origin.’

“ They say in every-hods’s cars, that not-
withstanding her vouth and heanty, she wual-
Iy wears nothing but black.”

“ s true: she wishes fo wear mourning,
us longr as possible, for the Marchioness dowa-
cor of Korlenon, ber £ rmer benefnotres ™

“ And ol master Blondel—do you see hing
iften at the enstle >

“Yery often ; heis the only one among
our neighbors who is ponuitted  to enter the
Liouge pt all hours. 1o remain there, to et and
drink at his pleasure, and to depart whenever
he thinks "

This old Blondel was formerly a nofary in
Vitre; he was sixty years of age, enjoved o
great reputation for houesty snd & very tni-
ting fortuge; the brave scribe loved but one
porson and one thing in the worlid—to wit, the
Marchioness of Kordonan and the collection
af the enstoms of Brittany.

Still Blondel had reason, or at least, he
thownght be had, to complain of that dear 'The-
rese, of that Jovely Marchioness, of whom, as
he well remembiered, be had been the guar-
dinn, the counselior anid the friend ; as Nan-
ette said, when Blondel knocked at the castle
gate, it was opened to him at onece, at the first
word of the modest man: he was permitted to
wnlk at his pleasure in the park, the gandens,
the saloans of the mansion, but he sought in
vitin after a happiness which was his daily
hope: he asked from God but a single glance,
a single word from the Marchioness, and the
Marchioness continued tobe invisible to Blon-
del, as if she classed him with the mportune
and prying visitors of thr neighborhocd.

The poor notary of Vitre endeasored to |
console himself'for the mysterious absence of |
bis pupil, by going 1o prattle with Therese’s
portrait ; he wonld glide into a little ante-
chamber; place npon a table a silver goblet
and a bottle of choice wine, and gaze at the
Marchioness, who smiled upon him in her
picture, painted upon a panncl of the wain-
scotting ; he would say to her with glassin
hand—

“ Yes, there is always excellent wine to be
found in the buttery of the cas tle of Kordo-
nan ; but the generous hand which offers it, or
which sends it, why does it conceal itself from
theeye?  Alas, it is invisible to me, as fo all
the world! Let the M arquis shut himsell up,
from morning until evenmy, in his cabinet ;
let him disdain me, despise me ; let him scorn
my miserable person—it is all very Sell—he i
anoble and T am a commoner; he “is somo-
thing, and I am pothing ! most certainly, [ am
not 0 foolish as to complain of his pride; bat
I complain of yon, madam Marchioness; 1
complain of your coldness, of your ingratitude!
Let us sec, a little, what you have forgotien,
Therese !”

Blondel then slowly drained his glass; he

into my house ; this was my share of profit
and of honor in the heritage of this poor
Jacques !”

Blondel continued to drink, and the
wine brought tears into his eyes atthe re-
membrances called up by this recital, ad-
dressed by the heart 10 a picture.

“Do you still remember it, "T'herese 4
Some years afterwards, the old marchios
ness of Kordonan, my excellent client,
did me the honor to interest hersell in the
fortune and prospects of my adopted child;
she deigned 1o receive into her mansion,
into the intimate familiarity of her house,
Maudemoiselle Therese Quimper, my ward,
my god-daughter or my daughter, ax you
please to name her—and on one fine day,
to my great surprise, to the great scandal
of all the nobility of Brittany, she resolv~
ed Lo give her in marriage to her own son,
her only son, the young marquis of Kor~
donan! Well, to-day, it would almost
seem a5 il she reproached me for this hon-
or, this good fortune! She withdraws
herself from my glances, from my friend-
ship; she flies me, she repulses me, she
fears my presence in this castle ; in fine,
she is proud, haughty—she, who was for-
merly so simple and so charming ! It mat-
ters not, I love you still, Therese, and 1
drink to the health of your pride, madam

marchioness ! o ;
Blondel continued, wiping away his

tears—

“Of all those whom I have truly loved,
noone is henceforth interested in my life;
some are dead—as my wife and children ;
others have forgotten me—like you,
T'herese, and like an ingrate of your ac~
quaintance, the Chevalier de Marangy!
But he will come back, perhaps, and on
his return from the East Indies, T will try
to pardon his ingratitede ! IHeaven grant,
madam marchioness, that the chevalier
may pardon you your marriage, I was a-
bout to say your infidelity! Adien! A«
dien! 1 promise myscli always, never
more to enter this castle—but in vain;
my old limbs will not forget the road that
leads to this ill-fated door; and then,
when 1 leave this ball, my heart swells
almost to bursting. Oh, divine image of
Therese ! If you have heard me, il ysu
have understood me, beware how you tell
the murchioness that I have confided to
you, with tears, my regrels, my remem-
brances, my complaints !"

After these wonls, Dlondel would resume.
with a trembling hand, hisoll book of the
enstioms of the provinee; he woull then step
lightly upon a chair, and kiss with joy the por-
trait of his ungratelul god-danghter.

Onc evening, Blondel was sauntering, ac-
cording to his custom, in the alleysof the Park
of Konilonan ; on this ofrasion, strange to sy,
ha was not alone : he walked, arm in arm,with
a handsome young man, who kad just return-
@ from the East Indies, and who f]uul hasten-
eil to see the two best things in this world, an
old friemd and & young mistress. The old
friend of this youth was Blondel; ks young
and beautiful mistress—you are not acquaint-
ed with hee.

“Yes, ved, it i indeed 11" cried the Chey-
alier de Marangy, vlasping the hands of old
Blondel; “here I am once” more in our old
Brittany, and I shall never leave it again, |
hope! I have justcome from Versailles: |
have embraced my unele, the Commander d-
Argental, and 1 with this yery evening, no la-
ter—to saluta the nmrehiones of Kordonan.”

« Which ane 2

4 [a, pardicn ! the marclioness dowagos of
Kordonan.”

“ She is dead I

“ Jtead ! and Mademoiselle Quimper, does
she still live in the eastle 2 Is she still in Pt
tany ?  How impatient, how resthess Tam. 16
von know, my dear Blondel, the joy and the
orief that I felt a moment since, upon the
throshold of this park, where 1 remember hav-
ing run, played, anil talked of love with The-
i
“ You loved each other.”

“ We loved each other like

@ Like children! but time passes; years
come ; renton counsels us, and we forget all
these follics, all these childish fancies.”

« Forget them, Blondel! yon cannot guess
then what brings me back to Konlonan "

* The wish tosee afriend of your ehildhoud,
who hag, perbaps, someshat forgotten von.”

“ The wish to offer her a brilliant fortune,
a name worthy of her, a whole life of love and
devotion ™

U (Good heavens!if it is =0, Frdderio—de-
part, dupart at ance, and may heaven conduct
vou spewdily 1o the Enst Indins again I

“ What mean vou ? Agnin, Dask, Rlondel,
does Therese still dwell in the castle 7

* No, Therese is no longer at Koridanan,
there are none but strangers, inzrates, in this
house.™

“Is Therese dead ¥ eried the Chievalior de
Marangy.

“Wo‘iﬁ ves! she is dead to yoti—she is mar-
ried!”

“Married!”

*“To the young Marquis of Komlonan.—
Come, come, Frederie, have firmness, resolu
tion, courage ! I, also, adored Therese, but she
has betrayed my fricndship, as she has deceiv-
ed your love ; T took pleasure in calling her
my daughter, anil the ingrate has blushed at
my paternal tenderness—she has sacrificed ns
both to ambition, folly and pride ; let us, in our
turn, Frederie, endeavor to despise, to hate
her, hor whom we =0 much loved—econtempt
stifles all the passions, all the love in this
waorld I

4 Leave me, Blondel, I must see Theress

« You will not zee her, M. Chevalier; the
Marchioness of Kordonnn is invisible to the
unhappy beings who suffer asthey think upon
her! You will knock at the door of the cas-
tle, and the door will be opened to yvou. per-
haps; an old -domestic and a pretty servant
gilII- will bow at your approach ; yon will have
the right to sit, to cat and to drink at your
eass ; but ask for nothing more, Frederie, the
Marchioness s deaf—she will not hear you !
1, who speak to you—I, the intimate an devot-
ed friend of poor Jacques Quimper—I, the
zuardian aud god-fyther of his child "

A slight noise was now heard in the foliage,

"

breathed a heavy sizh, and continned thus,
with his eves fixed vpon the portrait of the
Marchioness— i

“Your father, Jacques Quimper, an
honest scrivener, like myself, left nothing
at his death but bundles of papers and |
debts; | was god-father to his pretty

daughter, and' I hastened to receive herI

and the words died away upon Blondal's lips.
A moment’s silence cti.;uedp:ofhc glimmering
starlight, straving through the boughs ol” the
trees, suddenly illuminated a kind of natural
vaitlt, formed by the branches of a grove, and
the two friends pgused, hless, before a fo-
male form, whi rﬂeml-iml & Madonnain a
piche of scrdure.

“Kncel ™ eried the old wotary, in a voice il

your laithful servant ! do not barm me, my |
lord Marguis, do not harm me ! |
The next moment, Philip opened the small, |
secret deor which led to the chamber of the
Marquis of Kordonan and closed it violently
behind him; the terrified old man rushed in-
the apartment ; he fell at the feet of the
Marchioness, erying with strange terror—
_{ % Madam, madam, do not enter! he would
kill yon! During my sleép he found a large
hunting knife—he purssed me, be cast himself
upon me, he has wounded me !”
‘The nnfortunate Philip held up his two hands
which were covared with blood !
“TLet no voe follow me 1™ cried Therese. “I

Therese "

It was indeed she ; it was indeed Therese,
who, until now, kal been conecenled by the ob-
seurity of the park from the glances of the two
friends; she found herscli' so fueble, so agita-
ted, so trembling, that she sank upon a seat of
green sward, saving (o Blondel, the kind pro-
sector of her youth—

“You have recognized me, then, my
father ? Ah, itis well! Timagined thatyou
would not know me at the first sight: look at
me well, my friend, and tell me, does the
Marchioness of Kordonan resemble your
t:hgr}ning ward?  Oh, no! she wasso young
and I nmso old! She was so blooming, sol o; " . 3 £
brilliant, and 1am o pale, % faded! Sho | me. % am saner . ones he will recognize
was always gav and langhing, and I I woeep | “ Madum,” saild Fhilip, “his anger is like fury;
incessantly | Ob, my friend, bow happy was | itis a paroxysm of raging madness.”
sonr goddaughter—and how unbappy am 1! Be tranguil—my words and my looks will ap-
Blondel yon Envc more kindness than my Ve- | pease him."
netian yiass; I am still the same in yvour heart ; “ 1 will pray ¢ God for youn, madam 1"

I am sadly changed in my mirror " Therese pressed the irn‘ng of the secret door,

Blondel, who was a friend. replied with | 5nd o thrill of sympathetic terror chilled the

tears; the Chevalicr, who was a Jover, replied | *Pectators of this fearfal scone.  Philip prostras-
with reproaches. | ed himsel inn corner of the apartment, and

: - : 'prayed alond for kis voung mistress.  Nanotte,
The Marchioness did not seem to hear the | 104 ) bactened v, 8t the voice of the old do-

amomlns cqgrlljplasnis of the Chevalier; she rose | 1 werie knecled before the desk. at which the
[’m‘"-l vy with her IJ.‘I.r.!.IH crossed upon ber | Marchioness was scenstomed to offer up her
sreast and her eyes raised to heaven, hiced- | prayers. Dlondel. with tenrs in his eyes. turnod
less of the jealous anger of the Chevalier, she | over the leaves of his book of the Customs of
murmured— | Brittany, until he came to the chapter de Nuptus :
“Blondel, and you, M. de Marangy, if' vou | the chevalier placed bis ear against the wainscot-
still love me, follow e I - . ! ting, ready to furv.-_c in the seeret door at tho firs
The notary and the Chevalier followed the | ery from ‘Therese's lips.
Marchioness to the apartments of the castle:! What anxiety, what disquietode, what terror !
they entered with her into a large, cold, gloo- | The night was stormy ; the ruin béat against
my chamber, which was illuminated by a Eunp | the easement; the wind moaned in long sighs
thut cast a pale, solemn, almost sepulcheal *obs secemed to sound in the stifled murmurs of

‘I am glad you are, for all the neighbor's
are willing *

STATE OF VERMONT.
BY CARLOS COOLIDGE,

GOVERNDOR.

The custom that calls the people of our Com-
wonwenlth to render at this senson of the
year, public thanks to Ged for his goodness
an | merey,isadmirable in itself boneficent in
its influences, consonant with right reason,
and commended by the pious example of »
venernted ancestry.

The ample fruits of a new harvest—the count-
less blessings of another year—remind us of
the fitness of special thanksgiving onto the
Giver of every good and perfect gift.

I do, therefore, hereby appoint TITURS-
DAY, the ith day of December next, to e
observed throushout this Stute, asa dav of
I:t;IJIEc Thanksgiving and Praise 1o Almighty

1 do earnestly resommend to the Teople of
this State, to abstain, on that day, from all un-
necessary labor, and from all mutsements un-
becoming the chastened vnjoyments of a Chris-
tian Festival,

A 1 invito :Imipcof;lc tweonvene in their
respeetive places of religions worship—io re-
joice together belore the Lord, in Ilis sanctua-
ries—ta remember, amd talk of all his good-
ness. in the domestic circle—to bless and hon-
ate to the lin_vfu! OCCASION.

Especially is it meet to offer praise unto God
for his benignant smiles upon our State and

light upon surrounding ohjects. Therese gont- the storm, anil the dogs in the Court howled
2 - 88 gent- | Sadlly i ine i

:t‘_ clusn:} drﬂ"'-"l'.\‘ door of the apartment. _She | E:;Ili, as if scenting something that resembled

mtened for distant sounds, for confused voices, | ¢ : ¢ :

CR 5 i, dut God took piry.mpon thistrembling group.

?,‘{“"t; bll'"' seemed to hiear; she then said 10| Cjeg of jor and happiness broke suddenly from
undel, pointing to a little door half coneealed | their lips as Therese appeared apon the thresh-

by a f‘-‘h_l of -ﬂ"'t—‘jﬂ"- old of the speret door; she advaneed slowly to
o “E! is there ! - the middle of the chamber, glanced at her dn-
“ Who, madam ¥ mostics und  her friends, and said to them in
“ My husband ™ tom—

Nation, in the protecting of our civil and re-
ligious institutions, in  the return of peace, in
the general prevalence of law and onder, aml

in the hopeful stability of onr own government |

while the throneseof Old Workd ave rapidly
erumbling into the dust. '
[ Particularly is it fit, to givo thanks unto the
| Lond for the grant of an abuadant Larvest—

or him, in all the delightful services appropri- |

Stute.

§ Peculiorly fitted by natore and Uy eduoea-
tion for the Juties and  rolations of ;.r‘i.-'| lite,
and commaniding in an cminent desree the -
spct E:l_u! live of W11 whe knew him n
vile eitizen s beine i hic dispenition,
frivnlly and sovinl: n most enzn
arcenhie ¢oopanion o all resg
o gentleman; living in all the o
tentiment that make  domestie 1t lesrabie,
like a trae man he answered  the endl of his
country, and marched to the lund where hier
honor and her reputation were 1o be contend-
ed for, amd after i!:‘irll’_‘ :Il'l;\'('i_\ rnoaed in tho
unparalleled battles of Cerro Gonlow Contre-
ras, San-Auntonio, Cheribusco, and Molino-
Del-Rey, ke fell ot the ¥th of Seprember,
1847, on the hetehits of {']1.1||t|[l|-p(-t-. as an the
same dayg 98 years Lefore, fell Wolfe on the
heights 0!3.-1 Sraban.

When o nation saflers ant thing Tat 1he
lanfies of her dofenders ter e Laried, | or ownr
Lurial 38 not far o, When o fation worthy
ol the name of a Astion, sees bos sons like vour
aallant Father, forego the quietude ot home.,
personnl comforts, snd private bopes, wail am-
bitionsdand perilling theirlives, fall i ler bot
tles, the penple nse up and seek by monu-
ments, mementoes, and  publx coremnics, 1o
perpetuate their numes, and mske examples
of their patriotie devotion.  And this should
be so. It shoulil Lie 0, nont only as ~xlib
of National justice, but that these wl
thow, may Le eulled upon 10 do sevsi
like charaeter, may koo, that lowever pid
whorever {fu' :uu{.\ may -0 i,u.";ml. lar th
ferine of the [!.‘ln'iﬂt there &= 1o aruves

e finish-
amil con-

J

To thewe, who like foarsell manrn, in the loes
of o public =ervant, a Father, sach 1me il pe
this ceremany in honorable remodbeancs aff him,

MAY Serm poor compen®ation ; vef 9t i Y
mm bamanity the re@urd of berferss md peniriog
- : X

bt st be gratefud

| And the aifishaess of private’ grief st vioks
| the prowm) sstudfactim of knownss shat 1-3- ong
{ of their own Bhond 2 pabli tener bas been Linnos
h-n!.l_. msrhurged, and palilic “lifnils per

Fommed, aned that the g tisim W dicsa

They tovk thieir seats beneath the vast man-
tel of the chimney. Frederic dropped his

desirons to avoid the glances of his faithless
mistress ; Blondel, on the contrary, gazed
long and earnestly at ‘I'herese, like a man com-
reucming himeelf for lost happiness, when it at
ast dawns upon him again,

“ This is, 1n truth, & fearful day for me "
said Therese. I have had nrengl“:nnd Conr-
age, when it was necessary to soffer and be
silent 3 I have none, alas, when it is necessiry
to remember and to speak! Listen to me,
then, Frederick, and judge. Do you recog-
nize the features of this woman, so express-
ive and life-like, upon the canvass of this
painting 2"

Kardonan,"
“1t iz the pqr‘tr:tit of my former protectress
—yon know this—the Marchioness deigned to

noble house ; shie Invished upon me all the
tenderness of a mother, all the afféction of a
friend; at every hoar, at every moment, she
tnok delight in increasing the already hoavy
debt which she had laid upon my friendship
and my gratitude ; proud, haoghty, even \'.'illl
her equals, the Marchionoss was, toward me a-
lone, simple, confiding, nlmost fumiliar ; Teoon
forgot the obscurity ol my name; it seemed to
me a3 if 1 were truly the Marchioness’ dangh-
ter, and 1 rolurned her affection with a
warmth, an ardor, of which she lnd given me

head, and commenced trimming the fire, as if

It is the portrait of the old Marclionessof |

receive me with matornal kindness into her | tyrdom.

“ Philip, go for the village curate ™

“ Nanelte, feteh me my prayer-book!™

* Blondel, vour danghter summons you;

need of your nid "

“M. le Chiévelior, Mademoiselle Therese Quim-
per.vour olil friend , will return the visit whiehl
you huve deignod 1o pay to the Marchioness of
Kordonan !

“ My motlier!” continned Therese, addrossing
the portrait of the old Marchioncss, “have I faith-
fully perfurmed my saered and trying promise !
May I hope, at last, that my liberty will be restor-
edtowe® Your son noeds me no louger, mad-
am —xour son is dead 1"

Somedays after thiz terrible scens, the Mar-
quis of Kordonan reposed in peace iy the side ol
his mother. Therese had reiamed 1o the dwel-
ling of her guardian, the good notary Blondel
After the lapse of & yearthe Marchioness of Kor-
donan bocamo the wife of the Chevalier de Ma-

she

1fur the heakth, and vigor, and hugipiness of the

ilr.lnrl_w' they e v
has rercived the

- s
el S *
r: APl

geople of thiv Comnonwenlth—rfor the signal
prosperity that hasattended their Tabors, in all |
the useful arts and the various pursuits in
which they have heen engaged—for new cdu-
eational and commervial impalses—and for
the growth and well being of the Stare.
Above all, let the people praise the Lonl,

W £ i;;--.‘._].

| ‘As amben of the respeed of the Coneral As-
| sembly of this Smfe for the uemory’ of vour Fath
er; o perpetunte the memory of the deeenme ]
and most effectmally awaker m the osom of e
. = y ; 4 | aon those sentiow s of hofky wml Faavent patniot
for the bentan influences of “tlw glunnui Gos- | s, for which the Eather wae so preesminently
pel of the blessed God™ upon onr free institn: | distinguished.’ T prosent sou this swonl, [Hers
lions.-which have their strength and  security | followed the coremony of presenting the Swork
only in its fight nand power. ¢ Reeeive it and wrenasure {7 § know yon

Let us accompany praise with hearty con= | will—and whils you fullow the profi s<ion
fession of our manifold sins, humbly sookivg | vog lave elingen, let £ remind 2ou timt 1he
forgiveniess through our Lord Jdesus Christ, | hijstory of your nanve Stte proves thint her
i llﬂl‘ll'll: the H:\'Ill_c ail !“ ?“I"."gg!"‘" s | eitieens hive =twnys been foremast 1o na
unto the faithfl keeping of his cosmand- L orr and  maintin their own  ruehts, the
Jnm"lt!. :!pll the turning of our feet unto s | rights of thie Country, awl the sanse of Frees
tealimanics, dom,

| ramey. bat neither she nor her spouse ever again
| ot foot dn the castle of Kordonan, whick
hadd heen the scene of Therese's painful mar-

| This ancient mansion, abandoned long before

| the commencement of the revolution, was sold in
the name of the nation, and since that time has |

{ belongod to several owners, hut strange ss it ma v
nppear, no one has ever inhahited e We Iun‘.:l

|' mentioned at the commenroment of thiz narea-

| tive thn ignolile nses to which the nmeiont castle

| of Kordonan has been appopriated by its present
preprictor.

] Procress or Mirrox's Brinnxrss —
[ It is now, I think, about ten years [1654]

While wee joylully reconnt blessings Lestow- Let it remind vou of thia nolile viciore, (0
ed, et us_ with the Least, cammit ourselves, | conerous """l’“]-"’ and the sell-furyeibing
our children, our conntry, all huterests mest | patrintism ol one, whoty ns m Gither, yom e
REGEI0NS for :l-:«»‘l:f{' and that fo come, _"m"i pever [orgel, amd whose mewory 24 a eitizen
the God of our Futhers: that under His faver, | and a solidier, the Eesisliture of hienative

o bl i : : irr, Legivlar ! -
we mny bie o prople 2 1 m I”ﬂ"“_‘""-"""-‘-“- | State have onored 1 let it [2ad gon 1o pan'y
secking peace and rejoicing in it loving mer i purposes, to true paicodm ; and oever let it
ey anmd Gomg jnstire, ”*-'“[1*’"' r‘;" the padt, | he denwn excepl m o the caose of ol god
trustful lor the futare, relying always solely wietier, and Bhea Iotit never be sheathed 13
on the Lorl, whose “tender mercies are over | (hnt eanse is tehimsobant !
all l'?’ works. o Tiuke n—and inke with it the ligh et

Given under my hard und seal of soul State, | that the people of this Strte canfer apon

"‘r‘f’ s ? "f';." af Novesber, e :"" » ”J_' you—io vhecinh ihie hanor nod Gime ol G

af our Lore 'ma‘r thousend :.:3;1-' Bnnse?- T ——— you valwe dhicie eonfidenee and
red amd fortg-eight, and of the Frde psleem, To imitnte his virtoes ol Lis pot:

the most charming example ! since I perceived my vision to grow weak

“ The Marchiouess of Kordonan. inspite of | and dull ; and at the same time [ was)
her great name and her immense fortone, was | troubled with pain in my kidneys and|
far from being hagpy ; ber indomitable char- I bowels, accompanied with fatulency. In
oy her sole Jave, her.ola oy nal hape | 11’ marning, if | began to_read, as was

~ T sole 5 i e i

g e g Buii ‘god punisrl:-! my custom, my eyes instantly ached in-
¢l her for her pride’in the person of this |
child :

pendencaaf the Umited Stares; the ser-

enly-third.
CARLOS COOLIDGE.
By the Governor,
Grorar V. Hoveunrox, Secrefars.

] €& The resolation of the Legislature of
tensely, bat were refrcshed afier a little | hiq State, dirceting a Sword of howor to be
a strange melancholy, an inexplicable | corporenl exercise. The candle which 1},..1e and presented to the

son of the gal-|

fo eeted the ming t s s 1 neirele | . ;
fechleness, affected the mind and the body of | looked at seemed as ifit wereencireled by |, o o0 00 Col. Ransam, was earried

-'inlifm, and 1o hear this us i hecanes lis
nime; vour honor, amd the honor of the

Sinre
| Young Razsow, fmder an emtarrazaniont ilat
b was no less natural than it was becoming, nuuls

| the Fstlow P ropd
| Swe—1 rereive this testimonial of respect for
| the mewiory of wy Fatbur, frome his native Seare,
vih feeling< 1 ani malfe to expres. | know [
hwars purt in Sis ceremony not for myself . that
while pursuing my stmdies | luve been enlied 1o

the young Munluis; the most skilful, the most
eelebrated physicians in France were consult-
oul—und this was their terrible answer =—Be-
fore six months the Marquis of Kordonan will
be a maniac ™

the heart and intellect—this was the sad future
in store for a young manof tweaty vears!
ITis wwealth and bis person would fall, sooner
or later, into the hands of preedy relatives,
who had never ceased to pursue the old March-
ioness with their unrelenting hatred ; & noble
dame, a despairiug motlier, beheld already,
from the borders of the tomb which awaited
her, her son ill-trested, ill-clothed, ill-fed,
wretched, confined alive in the sepulchral cell
of & mad house !

“There was but one means to reassure the
Marchioness, and tosceurt: her son against so
terrible a lot. No one as yet suspented the
vonilition of tho poor maniac ; it was necessa-
ry ta find a woman sufficiently yielding to nt-
ter filse vows to religion and the law, betore
God and before men—a woman sufliviently
kind, sutfiviently devoted, 1o consent to es-
pouse a madiman, that she might have the right
to protect and defend him !

“ The Marchioness was at my feet, Frede-
vic: 1 had scen my wother hreathe her lnst,
andl it sremed 10 me as il she mplored me by
her mouth! I east myself weeping into hey
arms; | stified with my tears your name which
spemed ready to ascape froiamy beart ; T rais-
ed the supphant, and I said—Madum, behold
vour danglter” On the following day, at
midnight, a priest received us in the chapel of
the castla; the Marquis uttered s word that
hi= mother whispereil in his ear, and  Therese
Quimper became a Marchioness! :

* Oh, my Iricnds, God only knows what T
have suffered for these [ast three years! A-
lone. nizht and day, with this man, with wy
hushand—anxious, tremhling, terrified—what
days and what mights! Often in the long
winter evenings, when old Philip yields to
slumber, the Marquis pushes back his arm
chair in silence and rises ; he looks at me, and
points with a strange swile to his keeper, who
hns fallen asleep ; then he places his hand in
mine, and gazes upon me—I would fain ory
out, but [ siood silent, motionless, chilled be-
neath the glance of the maniac, which fills my
sonl with terror. A bundred times 1 have
wished for death., A fecling of duty has sos-
tained my courage, and now, Frederick, I ean
brave all ariefs ; sacrifice and martyrdom have
proved me !” y

“ My daughter !" cried Blondel, kneeling at
the Marchioness® fert, “1 have accused yon, I
have misjudged you, I have vilelycalumuinted
you -

';l{:mlun me!”
" rese!™ cried the Chevalier de Maran-

have vanished. But T pardon yon _your

infidelity. I love you, I admire you still !

“Hush | hush ™ replied Thérese, in a low
voice, “did you hear nothing ? some one walks,
speaks, stirs in that chamber—it s he ™
“No," replied Blondel, “it is Philip's
voiee.”
Blondel was

recognized the

& Madness, the most horrible death—that of

ﬁ_’ in his turn, *the happiness and love of my
ife

"was a sery churlizh, and nniversally un=|

ht. Therese
voice of the o!dﬁnmk, saying in a low tone |

{ a rninbow. Not long afier, the sight in the |
left part of the left eye (which T lost some
years before the other) became quite ob-
scured,and prevented me from discovering |

{'any object on that side. The sight inmy |

| other eye has now been gradually and sen- |

sibly vanishing for about three years. |ly Joarnal:

Some months befure it had entirely per-
ished, thongh I stood motionless, evers-
! thiing which I looked at seemed in motion,
| to and fro.
to have settled on my forchead and tem- |

into effect on the evening of the 30th ult., at

| Montpelier. The ceromony took place in the |

of Governor Coolidge and the rest of

prescnce
the State officers.

We copy the following from  YWalton's Dai- |

SSENTATION OF THESWORD.
COL. KIDDER'S ADDRESS.

My Youxo Frexp—The Eseentive of

PR

A stiff clondy vapor seemed |5 cr e has entrusted me with a commission

to you ut once melancholy and griteful : me!-

'ples, which usually oceasions a sort of ancholy that its performance is oveasiond Ly

somnolent pressure upon my ‘eyes,
| particularly from dinner till evening.
that 1 often recollect what is said of the
poet Phineas, in the Argonauties :—
“A gtupar deep hix clondy temples botnd,
And when ho waked he seemed as whirling
rapml,
Or in n feebletrance be spoechiess lay.”
I ought not to émit that, while I had
any sight left, as soon ns I lay down on |

and the loss of at distinguished citizen of the State,

So!umi grateful that it is imtended to n!;_ui:'--.ﬂ re-
{spoct far his character, and recoguition of his
services to his country.

To myvsell, associn’cd doring his fife with

your lamented Father, not ouly in private in-
toreourse but in public Station, having leen &
member of his nulitary family, it is peculiarh
pleasing that by the consilerztion of the Chiel
Magistrente of the State, I have the honor

riorming this duty ; and while T o so with

my bed, and turned on either side, a flood |inexpressible feelings of the sincerest regret

of light used to gush from my closed eye-
lids. Then as my sight became duily|
mure unpaired, the colors became more
faint, and were emitted with a certain|
crackling sound ;
species of illumination
extinguishe |, there is d
nothing but darkness, or darkness ming-
led and sireaked with anashy brown. Yet
the darkness in which I am perpetually |
immersed seems always, by night and by |
day, to approach nearer to a white than a |,
black ; and when the eye is rolling in its '
socket, it admits a little particle of light, !t
as through a chink. And though your !
physicians may kindle a small ray of hope,
yet I make up my mind to the malady as|

Lthat by this ceremony it is sought 1o
his memocy, and to
brance of lis name and his services,

| fearful Hlow.
wonld have chesen to die—we knew (hat he

Bind died bravely, and vet all this seemed 1o

for the loss of a fricnd, T am severthless proml

nhor
erpetuate the remem

When, last year daring the session of the

but at present, every | Legislnture, {fic news was officially communi-
being, as it were, |cated by his Excellency to the General As-
ilfused around me scmbly, that the gallant leader of the New
| England Hegiment in #lexico, had fallen as
[all knew he wonld fall, if ssch were to L s
fate, “nobly leafing forward his splendid Reg-

ment,” [ well remember, and many who now
hear me, will remember, the profound sensa.
ion that porviled Loth branches of the Leg-
slatare, and how 1n the stillness, that fullows
he announcement of 2 great ealamity, we felt
ike mon whos= hearts bad Been stricken by a
We knew he had died as he

quite incurable; and I often reflect that, | weigh litle agninst his loss. At that time.
as the wise man admonishes, days of dark- | while the gallantry and personal worth of the
aess are destined fo each of us. Tlhe | deceasesd were fresh in onr hearts, the honor

darkness which 1 experience, less
ive than that of the tomb, is, owing tot
singular gooduess of the Deity, passed a~|
mid the pursaits of literature and the
cheering salutations of friend<hip. But |
Lif, as it is written, man shall not live by
bread alone, but by every word that pro-
ceedeth from the mouth of God, why may

t

1

not any one acquiesce, in the privation of | ted for

his sight, when God has so amply farnish-|
ed his mind and his conscience with ejes? '
—Miiton's Prose Warks.

Svuratny.—A good Deacon making,
an official visit to 2 dying neighbor, who |
lar mon, put the usual question—
‘Are you wiiling to go, my friend
‘Oh, yes,’ said the sick man, ‘} am.’'

| bis native State, and loved and ¢

oppress- which this ceremony was tatended to do him
he | was voted by the General Assemble.

The private and public life of the late Col,

Ransom, are too well known to necd ropeti-

ion here.
A nafive of the State, he wae homored by

Lis fellow citizens with their confidence, and

hotgh his mind was of a strowny martial cast,

yot ho was by lbis amenity and manliness fit-

high Stavienss of £ieil hife. 3, it
He was alwavs jealous of the repatation of
eof her to

he kst His correspondonce while in Mexi-

co, shows thut although be was iz a forvizn
countey, his heart was still here, and it is fit
{that at  Inst the manly form and the noble
eart having been united again, in the only

lace of nll the earth where they con'il hase

\een united, on the bonks of tHe noble siver | into clection of 1. S,
whose waters are ever mlling through a por- | atnl passed.

tion of our country eminently conseerated, Ly |
Istruzole and by sacrifice, to the canse of Lil- icil to ballot walt the following e, *

—

| #id in a ceremony intemled 18 himor %o futher;
not the zof.
J will take thiz swanl, sl aseere yon that while
| I ama preparing for the sorviee of my veunfoy, i
shall always demind me of my olligeions 11 my
nutive Kuate, amd 1o the panre it s mteniled 10
honor, [estnit me tn thank von for y60r geper
’ s serrtiiments o this odei=mds affercd i “Len
| armble remominnace ™ of my tie® pel (A verng
kimd amd approprinte adivonitk @ 10 me e the
' emplo fmerd o this spleddid trilinse bestemad up
| whuo

o il ~ 1o perpettwte the memory of hpn
|t fallen while sugagrd in his ovuotry s seriee
| andd throteh tou 12 thunk the peSple of Ve.mhenr
for this gt and 10 o2 thar 1 hope that § <l
some time he ahle o liow Yo artidee wher §oeun
nor show by wonds ;1 that ther foble geterosiny
hias beor hestowed apafe one wha will seck never
to tarnish their hotor, or prove te lase leent e
warth¥ tir aecept it ns the sém of et man wloeo
name i1 will comim2imorafs.

VERMONT LEGISLAIVRE.

Maxpat, Ocr. 30,

Sexate—A bill =os introdsced by Mr
Beeman, to provide for Imilding n State Pric
on on lde L Matt—w Iitvh was referreil, after
some (isctieion, to n seledt commitice of
three.

An engrossed Bill, o iscorporate the Dan-
villo and Passnmng sie Railroad Company, wie
read o thinl Cme, ol pessml A

Hovse.— \ resolution was intrelneed Ly
AMr. Roscoe, to adjomrn withost dav, Manday
mornine, Nov. &, which. after sme disassion,
wns [nitl on the table.  Sundey bilks were in-
rroduced and referrsk - Ay,

2 o'elock T M.

Sexatrr—Mre Stewar! 6fered 1 resolution

inktptpeting the refrmittee oo Raads to inegnire
inta the c:tr-rrlln"ll#'-'r of estabilishing 2 Heurtl of
Bailromd Eopmuissioners, 16 decide on location
of depots, where the pablic futerest is involy-
. l'ﬂl;‘q-([.
b Mr. Jene, fioen committes (o whom was res
ferredd the petition for sanesing part of Fon-
son (o Orwell, reported that the prager shon!d
not be granted— petitioners huel leave 1o with-
d=nw.

Aljosrrved, tovmite with the Hoe 4 at-
tending the fuvordl of Mr Carpenter, lato
member from Poawnal, at 4 o'clock this ofler-
HOG. :

House.— After soffie husiness of no génersd
interest Mr: Baker, of Manchester, snnobnead
the death of his ecllesgne, Mr. demathan N.
Carpomter, the Representanive from Povwanl.
The usan] resolutions were passel, and after
appropriate remarks by Messre €afpanter of
Northfivid. Uonverse, and others, the Hoo-e
:uljourr,td‘ ter attend the faneral. at 4 oelac k
Teesoay, Oct. af.

Sriate.—Mr. Swewart called tgi the Wil to
extewnd jail funits, for 2 thind reu:’ling- ~wliergy

| the same was reivered.

L reedfition fixine Gi this sfieedfon 1o gy
Serater was inker, ®

At the appuintedhiour, e Senate
M

———— -




